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travelling out East, and they're no good to me now, for
I intended them for the girl to whom I was engaged,
and who died while I was abroad." While talking of
this fictitious fiancee, Longford achieved a dismal
expression that was a masterpiece. " If there are any
pieces that'd be of use to you, my dear, you're welcome
to them."
Marie was greatly touched by Longford's apparent
unhappiness, and there was a tender intonation in her
voice as she accepted his offer, provided that he could
really spare one or two lengths.
" Of course I can," he replied decisively. " They're
no earthly good to me now. You might have come
over to-day to see them, to save time, but I don't know
whether you'll object to coming alone to my flat. I only
wish I'd thought of it sooner, Pd have asked your
mother to accompany you."
Marie tried to speak.
Longford, however, continued, "I'd suggest your
coming another day, but Fve to go out of town to-
morrow, and I don't know when I'll return. Possibly
not in time for your dresses to be ready by Monday
week."
Marie hesitated. Then she decided to seize this unique
opportunity of procuring suitable costumes.
A few minutes later, with Longford beside her, Marie
was sitting in his, private hansom, revelling in the
unaccustomed luxury. The interview with Hobbs had
fatigued her, and she nestled back in the cushions,
wishing the drive to go on for ever. She closed her
eyes, unaware that Longford was watching her intently.
He ached to slip his arm about her, to feel her young
body pressed against his own, to taste the sweetness of
her lips, but he restrained himself.
On arrival at his flat, Longford told his coachman to
take the hansom to the stables as he would not require
it again that day. He then opened the door with a